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MY LOVE AND I. 





FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
BY BEULAH. 





All in the tender gloamiag, 
As light fales ia the west; 

Beside the window dreaming 
Of him I love the best, 


The tears softly gather, 
Bitter, and yet so sweet ; 
Listening to the echoes 
Of awiftly coming feet, 


’Tis half of joy, half sorrow, 
United blias and pain ;— 

Like sudden beams of sunlight, 
That alternate with rain. 


My heart grows strangely lonely, 
Waiting this weary while; 

For oh! the footsteps echo 
O'er many a weary mile, 


Would that I could shorten 
The miles that intervene, 

The wide, waste, lonely distavce, 
My love and I between. 


And still with every footfall, 
My heart beats quicker measure ; 
As fondly I sit ee 
Of my proud heart's chosen treasure. 


I clacp my hands in pleading, 
Dear Father care for him ! 

Give to his life sweet sunshine ! 
Though mine be dark and dim. 


Yea, Father, e’en in darkness, 
Of most intense despair ; 

My eyes would still turn upward, 
And plead—for him—Thy oare. 


Drain from my life the 
And leave wormwood and gall ; 
Take from me all life’s brightness, 
And give to him my all. 


Yet let me be the blossom 
That kisses his dear feet— 

If be but smile upon me, 
This life will still be sweet. 


For he might stoop to gather 
The loving little flower ; 
And dying it would give bim 
The fragrance of an hour. 
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[Entered according to Act of in the year 
1870, by H. Peterson & Co., im the Cler ‘s Off\ce of 
the District Court of the United States, in and for 
the Eastern District of Pennsylvania.) 


CHAPTER V. 
AFTERWARD. 


Miss Kip went to the dressing-room with 
her arm arvund Rachel. 

‘** My dear,” she said in a whining tone, 
which she meant for sweetness, ‘he's a 
most wortby young man. His father was 
the salt of the earth, and it will be your 
blessed duty and privilege to bring bim feck 
to the covenant of grace, I see it all, my 
dear Rachel, and you have my prayers for 
gone eee. It will be clearly a Christian 
duty, be will make an excellent hus- 
band. To think of his ving me five dol- 
lars! Why, we'll have to e him a life 


member ! 


only the ‘one needful,’ and you'll be 


the instrument of saving grace. It's worth 
i te ie just about the 


odestly. 
‘* He's penny | of it, I'm sure, He lacks | dowe 
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“You've done capitally, Garth! This | 
muaty old pile of wools and dyes is almost 
as productive as coppers. Your girls will 
have a handsome start |” 

He th t that quite an adroit move. 

** Yes, if they marry to suit me, Rachel 
hes been an excellent daughter, an efficient 
and economical bousekeeper—and she will 

rove a treasure to the man who gets her. 
But Lacy—” and the father paused in per- 
plexity. 

‘*And Lucy?” said Mr, Thorndike, with 
more interest than he cared to avow. 

“The child is wayward and rebellious. 
Of course you know, Thorndike, that my 
second marriage was nota bappy one. Lucy 
inherits her mother’s fatal beauty and vanity. 
She might easily become the prey of some 
designing villain, but so sure as she ever 
marries against my will, not one dollar shall 
ashe bave ! 

“Oh, she is not likely to,” was Thorn- 
dike’s careless res . He was quite ratis- 
fied, but he would win Lucy before making 
the subject public. 

They went on skirmishing in a light way, 
neither exactly showing his band, but when 
thay pasted . Garth renewed his cordial 
invitation. r 


“Drop in any time,” he said. ‘You'll 
always be weloome. Your father and I were 
guod friends, and if it comes to anything 
nearer, I'd be proud to call you son.” 

“ Thank you.” 

Thorndike wrung bis hand. The matter 
was settled then, only he had a vague ides 

{ uch preferred he should 

take Rachel, He proposcd to have all the 
thle life, htness, youth 

beauty, since they would be as well 
he was 

He liked to 


iked to watch ber deep eager eyes 
the smiles flit around her small 


ae Beiag wayward 
and rebellious did pot in the least intimidute 


every respect. He qnite forgot 
once fallen in love with a pretty 
face, while Miss Kip and severul uthers 
whose sterling qualities were unquestionable 
stood by and sighéd over the sacrifice. 

Bo he said to Rachel that evening— 

“T have almost persuaded Thorndike to 
take an active interest in the mill. He or 
some one is very much needed.” 

** Yes,” was Rachel’s quiet, approving re- 


Pi And I think be will,” rubbing his hands 
a the blaze, as if the ides af- 
forded 


Tne satisfaction. ‘I think he 
will, and— el.” 
Rachel glanced up when the psuse be- 


came unusually Her father appeared 
to be stadying her face intently. 





“It is as guod as settled, | may say. He 


‘ 


pope, there aré rumerous mo- 
nasteries filled with priests and euas, The 
temples are full uf idols, For several yeace 
= twu Moravian missionaries have been 
aboring in Thibet, and a ramber of the 
people have beoume Onrietiane, Not long 
since a Church of Eoglaud clergyman, jour- 
neying in North India, was preveoted from 





eutering China. He crossed two mountala 











spoke to me to-day. I shall be proud to 
give you to so worthy a young man,” 

—w * who sat quite out of range of these 
two, dawJling over some sewing that she 
hated, felt every nerve tingle with a thrill of 
surprise, The fair face was scarlet, and she 
bent it etill lower to hide her confusion, 
and perbape a little indignation. 

Rachel smiled complacently, that is her 
severe luok relaxed a trifle, and a faint 
curve came to her usually straight, thin 
Ups. Somehow she felt very proud of this 

wirer. Sbe, as well as Luoy, fancied that 
he was superior to the men they were in the 
habit of meeting. 

Could it be possible that he had spoken | 
Lucy thonght, What then was the expla- 
nation of his conduct towards her? Did he, 
like the others, consider her of small im- 
portance, to be toyed with and set aside as 
the whim or prudence dictated! Perhaps 
that was it—piudence. She gave her head 
an angry toss and rap the needle into her 
small white finger. 

‘* He shall see,” she whiepered to herself, 
‘he shall see I am not to be trifled with. 
A man would be bare indeed to say such 
things to a woman and not mean any g!” 

And then Lucy remembered the kiss with 
a sensation of shame, Sarely it had not 
sprung from any boldness on ber part, for 
she could not have guessed that he meant 
to take such a liberty. Bat she would be 
wary iv future. If he married Rachel be 
must be therewith content. She did not 

pose to bestow any sisterly fondness upon 
el's husband, no matter who he might 
be. 


For scveral days Lucy nursed her indig- 
nation and kept it up at white heat. In the 
meanwhile Mr. Thorndike called and spent 
the evening. She sat in the kitchen with 
Hetty and darned stockings, listening with a 
very inattentive ear to the old woman's 


“ f eiwaye knowed Rachel would marry 
well,” wae the starting poiat on which she 
raug the changes, * i've said a many time— 
don't yuu be ina hurry, achel, There's allers 
as goud fish in the rea a is caught, and if 


_—_—_—____—__———_——_—_——_——_———— 





you get a good husbaud you won't be sorry 

for waiting, aad if he's a poor stick, you'll | 
have years enough to |\ve with him. And | 
she'll get a good uve! +he deserves it, too!” | 

She did not know whether it was Hetty's | 
barrangue or the sound of that strong, in | 
spiriting voice sendin, » reminder through | 
chinks and crevices that so stirred the angry | 
blood witbin her. When the last stocking | 
was finished she lighted her candle. 

“You're not goin’ wo bed?” exclaimed | 
Hetty in dim amaz>. | 

** 1 am gving to bed |" biting off the words | 
in a savage fashion. 

“ Well, the dear bless ux!” mattered Het. | 
= That child bas an uncommon temper. | 
Why don’t she enap off one's head.” 

The child crawled into bed without stady- 
ing her pretty face in the cracked mirror. | 
What was golden bair or pearly cheek if | 


Christian cuurtery shown him: 

‘During my stay the missionary end bis 
wife showed me the greatest kininese and 
attentiop. He told me many of his ha dship-, 
trials, and difficulties when he fir-t came 
bere, Every one was opposed to him and to 


— 









day. And so when Rachel said—‘‘ Oh, Het- 
ty, I promised to send some of this ous tard 
over to old Mre. Bowen, will you take it after 
supper?” Lucy offered to ge immediately. 

‘*Bhe will be giad to have it, I know,” ro- 
turned Rachel, amazed at the proposal. 

So Lucy went and stayed to tea, a heinous 
offence ia her father's eyrn, for which he 
oalled her to an account. Had she not been 
forbidden to do such a thing without per- 
miexton ? 

**1 dare say Rechel was o ,” was the 
answer in a dry, hard tone. “ Perhaps ft is 
not a bad thing for her and her lover to have 


a fair field.” 

Mr. Garth hardly understood this, and 
hesitated so long w to resent it as in- 
solence or net that Lacy continued— 


“Tam sure Mra. Bowen needed a little 
company. You praise Rachel for visiting 
the poor and the sick, and why is not the 
deed as good when performed by me?’ 

* You would do better to spesk more re- 
spectfully,” he returned with a lofty air. 

But Lucy was very miserable it must be 
confessed. Not that she was in love with 
Mr. Thorndike, though it stung ber keenly 
to think that she bed been trifled with, and 
then neglected. It noemed to her that she 
hated everybody. Her emotiuns varied as 
ea-ily as ber thoughts traversed space. A 
waft of hope could transport her to the 
highest state of satisfaction, and the next 
instant she could be plunged int the biack- 
est despair. 

The despair predominated for the next 
few days. She was captious, idle, refrac- 
tory, and as great a torment to herself as to 
any one else. So one clear, cold morning 
she went out to do some errands and to walk 
off the nervous excitement that was next 
to fever. 

Crovsing a street she saw Mr. Thorndike 
at the end of the next square. The tall, 
full igure, with its brisk air was anmistaka- 
ble. Bbhould sabe go un, orturo? One mo 
ment she was wild to meet him, at the next 
ruled by the utmost dirdain. 

He settled her doubt, however, for he 
came striding towards her. She had an un- 
comfortable ocunsciourness of looking shabby 
and envied the bright girl opposite who 
tripped along in ruffled skirt, velvet cloak, 
and dainty bat. If she only could drees like 
otber people? 

He bad clasped the hands in their cheap 
worsted gloves, and peered through the 
flimay veil. 

**T thought I was never to see you again,” 
he began vehemcntly. 

‘As if it would have made much (iffer 
ence |" 

There was a fine, cool sarcasm in her tone, 
and she would have withdrawn her banda, 

‘What do you mean?” he asked in dull 
ameze. 

** What I said,” and her lang» bad a bitter, 
dainty flavor. 

** Lucy, are you 

His tone was 80 


ry with me?” 
ownright hosest and 


there was no one to please with it—no one | earnest that she glanced upward involun- 


to admire? 
Mr. Thorndike's next advent was on Sun 


tarily. 
“Vea” 




















roug vell, also 
that looked as if they 
the next instant, so trem 

‘* What do you mean?” 

‘Oh, nothing,’ and she turned ower 

He tarned with ber. Obeying an im 
pulse be drew her hand through bis arm, so 
tightly indeed that she was compelled to 
keep step by the very power that be put into 
the movement, 

“What is it all about, Lucy?” he 
in a bexeeching tone. “Why did you hide 
away when I came? You must bave known 
that I wanted to see you.” 
le “ How nes 5 eee ? Mr. Toone po tits 

ungentiomanly, nay w rho 
when you have as good as arked Ly father—" 

Lucy paused. Up to this point her indig- 
nation had been honest, but now she colered 
with a sense of shame. She knew that he 
liked her. This of the arm, this 
warmth and tremor of the voice, and these 
eyes devouring ber with troubled and ques- 
tioning looks, all told it. To go any farther 
would be like forcing him into an explana- 
tion. 
“Thad « slight talk with your father—” 
and a light seemed to dawn upon bim, for 
the fresh face turned a deeper hue—‘' you 
can’t mean—you haven't misunderstood —” 

She held her breath. For which one did 
he care. It bad gone too far to remain un- 
explained. 

“It is Rachel,” she said, ‘and you have 
no right to—please to let me go,” she begged 
almost piteously, her eyes dowacast and 
filled with strange tears. 

* No, it ian’t Rachel 
vanity, or penetration, | was to say, or 
you would have guessed. Why, I love you! 
Zourds! a man must be a fool not to choose 
youth and beauty inatead of —” 

‘But Rachel is geod,” she interposed, 
with a sudden twinge of remorse. ‘* She 
will make a betters wife than I, Mr. Thorn- 
dike, She loves to work, and I don't; she 
understands housekeeping and cvoking, 
which Lhate. Then I'd always like to be 
dressed pretty—bat I'm afraid it would 
cost a good deal; and she is content with a 
little.” 

*[ want to see you look like a real 
beauty; I'm sare you can be as grand as 
any of them! I mean you to have silks, and 
diamonds, and all that; and if you like, 
I'll buy the Cunningham place, What 
made you think that I was in love with 
Rachel ?" 

A glimmering vision flashed before Lucy's 
eyes, Poor child, caught as easily as the 
moet brilliant butterfly of them all! 

** And you don't love her?” 

She wanted to be sure. She was quite 
ready to crowd out Rechel, and take the 
good things of this life that bad been dealt 


You haven't much 
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“TI don't k ," she . 
“It's scat 4 — And I bave imporsible now.) She must go away let 
never thought how it be. You areso gay Ae may wy ia 
Ss. ?” be | must make a me he Her 
* Bat won't mind the difference ney presence. 
asked, anxiously. If be ould oaly go back | father never bes eng meney bapend 
to six aod twenty for her sake! the Deeds, 20 go 
“Ido pot believe thet it is so much the See hee onal enteticnnay stipend, 
as the—the love, Oh, are you sure epened Che dees, bud Ses wan 
that you will always be good to me, and sot Re SE ees 
teed when you find me vain and foolish a lads 
and full of faalte!? I believe that killed poor quent ino ‘ i 
mamma! She wasn't like (aw you know, |. Where are you ka~ tin Gate 
theugh she was good and sweet, and if say Me. Thorndike asked, correct- 
one had only cared for her, it might beve ing the femiliarity ‘ jan i, 
been eo different." To Sunday -echool,” announced 
ther ina manner. 
og Bt eae very cose to ORS ee “think Tl walk down the street with 
on . A 
soe evel wo more take the ful ond Oe |e” ae eee etuanen 
natu f i 
soared to the sum. He was thisking thet to eempted ta cocey Dash, ant het om 
give her a pretty house and Cegent OSes, otay at} The fr Sa took > 
to pet and admire her continually, was love wea Rachel, who _— — 
in ite breadth and fulmesa, nt ed bemility, And thes eo be was to 


** Yea, I will dunes teens tres 
you'll try te love me, won't you 
pleading toue. 


e 
. 


cood some time, It has only been a little 
while since we first met, you knew?” 

Her voice had such a soft, coaxing strata 
in it that it won him entirely. 

** Would you like the Cunningham house 
with a little hesitation as if he was not quite 
sure of ite being good enough. 


there! The grounds are so beautiful insam 


* It ean be bought for a mere , 
down. Yuur father recommended it as a 
apeculation, I think I'l) look in some day— 
would you like to see it?" 

Bhe blushed vividily—and he, catohing o 
<) ~ of the scarlet, laughed. 

ib 


shouldn't you ree it?” 
1] am afraid father will think it too—too 
— genie, said, beaitatingly. 
“Oh, 1 shall not ask him for ey 
ou know,” in his co nmon-place way. *‘ He 
as only you two—aad he said that if you 


a son-in-law. Rachel's name was nover men- 
tioned," 


* And you thought of me even then ?" she | ead 
rejoined, clasping hie arm with a sudden | entreaticsn, Bhe begged for a week or a 
impulse of tenderness, her heart beating | fortnight, and promised to think of him 

f every moment, and he left ber at the church 
Oh, Lucy, if ary had known the merce- | door a good deal dissatisfied, but more in love 
at first impulse, you would | than ever om account of the obstacles in his 

path, after the fashion of humaa nature, 


quicker at thie proof of his regard. 


nary depth of ¢ 
not have clung to him #o eagerly ! 

He rather oungratulated himeeclf as being 
ia luck all the way round. 

“Yea. And about the house?” 

Ob, tf it pleases you that will be enough ;" 
she made answer, bashfully. 


have whatever pleased her, as well. 


the 


IT called’ I ex to see you.” 


lena it was old ladies or a Dorcas.” 
* But you'll come now?" 


to take a decisive —- Bhe was not sure 
that it waa hari! e 


mance concerning the charm of secreta 


“Let me abdout it,” she begged; | thee mar 
a consented, provided that she | other b have her aged mother driven 
mn ~~ ly. from house aud bome, she determined upon 
ied her home, | the sacrifice of her beautiful hair. It was 
but this she Dinner was | taken to the Lepsic annual fair, sold there 
Serta Boren would not have | for @175 to an American dealer, and from 
waited for the queen. Rachel had marveled | his hands found its .way to ite t 
at ber ety Teenage cows, ond sow owners, It iv valued at between and 
a $800. 


nearly over, a 


ip 
re 


had 
Where been? Had 
cule?’ fled 
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quite allowable. 


Til try and I'm eave thet T shall oue- | uo," N° doa't go, Thorndike,” exclaimed 


such a day as this.” 

* I don't know that it can justly be called 
a worldly care,” Mr. Thorndike returned 
“Oh, it would be lovely to go and live | wish » little laugh at his fancied cleverness. 
Lucy's face was ecariet. Bhe drew her 
mer, aud such hoste of flowers! | love them | yeij down hurriedly, opened the hall door, 
#0 much.” and wes half way through the smal! court- 
cash | yard before Mr. Thorndike had said his 

adieus. 


He soon strode up to ber, but her heart 
was beating fiercely. 

** This won't do, you know,” he began in 
his abrupt way. ‘1 can’t stand it, and I 
y yes, it will be your house—eo why | may as well ask your father at once. To be 
put off with Aer continually.” 

* QO, if yeu do love me, be patient,” Lucy 


** A man likes to see a little of the woman 

he loves,” was the gris reply. 

** Jt will come sight sometime,” she plead- 
to suit him, you should have your | 9d. 

share, and that he wouldn't object to me as love each other |" 

** 1 am sure now,” 

Her list of arguments had not reached ite 


We have already told of that famous 
He liked the manner in which she defer- | ‘‘ switch” of haman hair five feet four 
red to him, and he resolved that she should | inches in length. There was, however, one 
more famous, It was exbibited at the Lon- 
“Oh, where are we golng?” and Lacy | don Exposition of 1851, belonging to Leon 
stop sed sutddenly. ‘1 was do an errand | Pellery, of Paris, and was about seventy- 
for Rachel, tess of all—and I've ram. | two inches in length. The story of this one 
bled quite put of my way, It's almost | that measured six feet, is rather romantic. 
noen. It came from the head of a Swabian peasant 
“No matter, we will go back, And now | girl, who had two suitors for her hand—one 
T want to kaow why you hid yourself when |® farm hand, whe earned six kreutsers 
cated a day, and the other a rich miller. The mil- 
“I didn't hide, I've never been invited | ler owned the cottage in which the Swabian 
in the room when there was company, un- | girl and her widowed motber lived, and 
being as selfish and unsc7upulous as he was 
wealthy, threatened to drive bis tenants out 
That arrangement was difficult to make, | of their home unless his suit was euccessful, 
When it came to the point, Lucy was afraid — they had already paid part of the 
Pp oe 


to confess so soon, | saving and working to pay the remainder. 


then she had a you ri's fooliah ro- | In this emergency, a travelling hair mer- 
= . rae chant appeared in the village, and sooner 


tw” Worna —The St Albans (Vermont) 
Menson ger that ‘“‘a Vermont Court 
hae decided a wink is not a timate 


: 
E 
i 

if 
. 
j 
A 


a bh 
thoughta, The Lynchburg, Virgii papers in- 
gliasiy any taas ob ot 
ity called Congress a “set of infe- | 
“and state that what he | 


z 
| 
a 


must be confedied, while Lacy drow badk 
confusion, and tarned 


her brother some day, the freedom was 


**Ouly wait uatil we are eure that we 
Somehow he could not resist her pretty 
(TO BK CONTINUED.) 


— 2 


Leng Hair. 





emanded for the cottage, and were 


the wealthy milley or on the 





or assent of an action. In 


If this be true, what becomes of the old 
that “a wink is as good as a nod to 
horse”? 
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BY MI88 DOUGLAS. 





We commenced in Tux Post of Feb. 5th, 
this new novelet written for Taz Poser by 
thet charming and talented writer, Miss 
Amanda M. Douglas 

The begianing of this new novelet, which 
will run for Ghput three months, is « capi- 
tal time te begin subscriptions to Tur 
Post, although we can supply back num- 
bers when required to the first of the yeas. 


- —- 


” 
@Un LETTERS, 

F. 8., of Harbor Creek, Pennsylvania, 
writes :— 

“We thought we wonld try and do without your 
paper this year, bet having read it for the last twenty 
years, we find it has become a real necessity, and the 
house seems lonespme without it.” 

J. T. B., of Claquato, Washington- Terri- 
tory, writes :— 

“Never stop the Port, even if you do not get the 
pey on the day our time expires, for my wife could 
not keep house without it. I would rather sce the 
cooking-stove broken.” 

E. E. W., of Millersburg, Ohio, says: — 

“Your paper le so good, I cannot do withont it. 
Inclosed please find subscription for another year.” 

Mr. 8. D. M., of Morris, linois, writes :— 

“The Post hase become ome of the family; we do 
not know bow to do without it.” 

Mrs. W. 8., of Angelica, New York, 
writes :— 

“It soeme as though I were writing to an old 
friend, | have taken your paper so long atime We 
have to go between four and five miles for our mail, 
but it ls no trouble so we get the paper.” 

J. L. B,, of Salem, North Carolina, when 
sending on a club of tea subscribers, says: — 

“ Whether owing to the old familiar name of Tus 
Satuapay Evexme Post or not, I found no dit- 
Geulty im getting the inclosed cub in an hour's 
time.” 

Now that the Union is, or should be, fully 
restored, we are glad to welcome back to 
our ranks our thousands of old friends in the 
South. 





a 


AN @UTRAGE. 

We wish to call the attention of Mr. Spin- 
ner, the Treasurer of the United States, to 
& great outrage that has been perpetrated 
upon him. 

It is his portrait, we believe, that adorns 
one issue of the Fifty Cent currency—a 
round, broad face, with a bald bead and a 
moustache. The object no doubt of placing 
such @ face on the notes, was to frighten off 
all wrong-doers from either stealing or coun- 
terfeiting them. If such a face would net 
do this, there is no use of putting any face 
on with this praiseworthy object. 

Bat some vile asd unprincipled counter- 
feiter, undeterred by the ferocious appear- 
ance of Mr. Spinners portrait, nct only has 
not ecrupled to counterfeit the notes in 
question, but—adding insult to injury, and 
to show that his eemscience was seared be- 
yond all fear or pity or remorse—has posi- 
tively made Mr. Spimmer tenfold uglier and 
more terrible than before. 

This is the outrage to which we would 
call the attention of the honorable Treasurer. 
To counterfeit is bad enough—but to add 
contempt and villifestion to counterfeiting 
proves the perpetrater to be a wretch of no 
common dye. It manifests a want of due reve- 
rence for authority, which isa sad sign of the 
times. It is 0 libel apen Mr. Spinner's dis- 
tinguished and impressive personal appear- 
ance, as displayed upon the notes in question 
to the gaze, veneration and wonder of an 
admiring world. Qgher counterfeits may be 





> tolerated, but let all the energies of the de- 


tective police of ¢he government be em- 
ployed to trace out the suthors of this base 
and hideous caricature. 





Ost. 


i} im general. We had read the material por 


—_—— 


EMERSON ON MANNERS _ | 
We have held our pen suspended for some 
time, questioning whether we had 
may something, or say nothing, 
oe 


Mr. Emerson's lecture was announced to 


very little po de with social life im Assenton, ; 
Tt was a lecture upon manners, on behaviour, 


tioma, the finer portions of the lecture, in 
Mr. Emerson's first volume of Essays, at least 
twenty years ago. (My—how old we all are 
getting!) Portions of it, however, were new 
—with new old illustrative anecdotes—not 
new to well-read men (as all editors are 


supposed to be,) bat new to the general au- 
dience. 
Mr. Emerson's entrance was greeted with a 


aon #0 introduced in proportion to the re- 
finement of his nature. If Mr. Emerson is 


The views of Mr. Emerson on the value 
of graceful, noble, and refined m 
and what constitutes five behavior—are ad- 
mirable. They can be found in eubstance, 
as we have said, in his fret volume of Ee- 
says, which volume contains the germs, if 
not the fulness, of gil he has ever written ; 
and which we advise the finer minds among 
our readers to purchase and read atten- 
tively. Common-minded people need not 
buy the book—it will be inefpid as nectar to 
them, and they had better stick to their 
usual tea and coffee, to say nething of their 
whiskey and water. 

Mr. Emerson may be a gentleman of very 
fine and graceful manners in private life— 
we do not know that he is not, we do not 
know that he is, the Boston Junos know 
doubtless—but im public, and as a lecturer 
on fine manners, he is the most awkward 
and graceleas it has ever been our unhappy 
lot to sympathise with. Unfortunately the 
little stand upon which his manuscript was 
placed, exposed hie whole ungraceful per- 
son; and it seemed besides to be rather toe 
low ; and there he stood beneath the pitiless 
gas light, half lolling on the little desk, lean- 
ing forward, shuffling his feet about, hesitat- 
ing at times over his manuscript, a most con- 
vincing proof to all whom his words could 
not convince, of the value of a graceful maa- 
ner. 

No man knows better than Mr. Emerson 
the importance of standing upright on your 
feet—that this is the first great command 
to every superior man, STAND ON THY FEBT ! 
Why then does he not stand on his feet, 
physically and intellectually? No man ever 
gets into such a way of lolling and leaning, 





thinks he believes, lies what he really does 
believe ; and we will not insult Mr. Emerson 


theories of “ eloquent” and “ incorruptible” 


ly with but little réepect in his beart of 
hearte. He cannot work in sincerity with 
those who in the sacred names of Religion 
and Philanthropy, are engaged in sowing 


and wrong of any, but for the elevation and 
good of all? In this world—and the next! 

Mr. Emerson was in this lecture, as he 
always is, fragmentary. It is the peculiarity 


be on * Sootal Life th Amerioa.” But i Bad t 













many slits through which you " 
landscape cut up into slite—but nob the 


whole or even half of it atatime. He cam- , 


Bunyan is not quite equal to Shakspeare. 

We must conclude. And yot we fear we 
have come short somewhat, and not con- 
veyed our full sense of the merits of Mr. 
Emerson's performance, We need so much, 
in the foolish hurry and jostle of our Ameri- 
can lives, to have the beauty of graceful and 
elegant manners held up before us, and to 
be shown in shat they consist. Mr. Emer- 
son does this with a rare and eubtle power 
which is exquisite. He catches on the point 
of his silver pen the very aroma and blush 
of the finest courtesy. While you read or 
hear him, you think you will never speak 
rudely or harshly again—that you will al- 
ways be, under all circumstances, calm and 
gentle and kindly and bigh-bred. But no one 
can be this in ite perfection, in a hurrying, 
excited, tumultuous crowd. For the growth 


atmosphere of courtlinéss. We weloome 
warmly then such lectures as this, because 
they tend to promote the general growth of 
that true and genuine courtesy, which in its 
perfection is perhaps the consummate flower 
of life. 


— 
a 


GENUINE MONEY, 

Opening a letter from one of our subscribers 
the other day, what should drop ont but 
four gold dollars! Oh, what a fall was 
there, my countrymen! None of your tat- 
tered ‘‘ filthy lucre”—but the real, solid, 
shining, genuine article—which Uncle 5am 
regularly promises to pay on demand in 
every one of his greenbacks, and which he 
just as regularly refuses to do—repudiating 
his promises every day of the year, and 
every hour of the day. 

J.K. B., we like a man who shows his 
respect for the editorial fraternity, and his 
regard for a good paper, by sending his best, 
and not his meanest money, in payment of 
his subscription. 
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HELPMATES. 

A certain lady lecturer recently said in 
public—‘ She liked Bishop Simpson because 
he married people leaving out the word 
‘obey’ in the obligation, and she advised all 
the young ladies to go to Bishop Simpson 
to be married,” 

Bishop Simpson probably knows that such 
promises amount to little now-a-days, and 
thinks it better that people should not 
solemnly promise even to do right, than 
make such promi-es and break them. 

By the way, we wonder who sews on the 
shirt buttons of those gentlemen whose 
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‘7th instant, Davip Ganman, aged 48 years. 


the tn instent, Mr. Vsones Sagnun, aged 6 
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CAN EPILEPSY BE CURED? 
We think the following from a respectable citises 


of Mirsissippi will anewer the qucetion, and remove | se 


all doubte from every unbiassed mind: 
Mus. 
bers 5. Hanon, Baltimore Ma. 
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SL acnenidan a arresting these wastes, and 
repairs the same with new material made from healthy 
blood, and thie the Sarsapariliian will and does 
secure, a cure is certain ; for, when once this remedy 
ite work of purification, and rucceeds in | obtai 
diminishing the loves of waster, its repairs will be 
rapid, and every day the patient wil! foc! himself 
growing better and stronger, the food digesting bet- 


Hi tut Hit 


ii HE ate 
aide 


—While 


incident is related of 





brick Gust deposits, or the water is thick, 
cloudy, mixed with substance like the white cf an 


i 
Hilt 


Ut wb uae o bid ad aca 


ogg, or threads like white silk, or there ‘# « morbid 
dark, bilious appearances, and white bone dum deyu- 
er two of Hadway’t heg 

soen make a complete care. oom 

stored to ite natural clear, and 

Price one dollar yer bottle. sold 


{EW The following 


here bis instrument was | ove 
arn his rmnes 


ia 


“ae 


1S 


HE 


after an ex: 
ay We 


rages 


i aan keprrn ring: 
Au- Healing pews n. = 
bee se ete 








Fi i 


BRAMPTON’ oe ERIAL 


i 


Wagp Bescurn. Price, one box, two, §%; $5, tueclve, 987. 


arene 


inking we'! « 
Rev. Hesst 





aE 
ibis 


Ets 
a 


open to eve 


HE 


in i 
ith 


rH ie 
a 


4 * ili 
ai if? del 


i 


treag 
® panoply age 


marvel with 


He 


Ra 


a] 


RH ee 
ist; sir 


ui rani 


324 
He 


ab ee 
ed 
iu 


+ ratte 
He a 


i i 
aul 


ae apie 
eis i jel 


Vg = 


i 


HUT 
iit} ie 


il i 


9 | there are 
you 


a3 


tew | Beturally without pein, and the U» 


hose 
fence 


ye the everywhere. 
my father say 


have the 


tience to tell that blockbead the same 


t, the 


tortured 


way good 
man leans over a 
the hoss 
and sure enuff, the first dark 
does. 


ou a heart as black 
tew mutch induiged | *™*!! of the beck, and 
“svon is 


that dehghted lady 
be gb yo 


a 
= 


} 


PaTrence.—* I remember,” sa 


- 


fae 
— wet hem 


brated Wasley, “‘ hearing 


to my mother, ‘how could you 


Hi 


hi 


S| 


and Wie | 2 


Mc for 


Ac ne 


ae 
pare =|3 
ae 


ol 


is rather lower, with sales of 
celle at 41 


nuece dull, at $35 for Ne i. 


3 ih! 








i 
ipeued 


on 


oo 
1 





Yet pray don’t tell it! 


TD 
tif 





The pte nA ar 


cessive note aie 


aT al ag an ft paddy fi $ 
nih 


be =43 
ry ‘< 


i flit © «a0 
ii iim 


285k 


—— 


z 


ae 


ve 


snl 


ts aa3 atl 
F328 Ha 


il 


small boy asks what fruit 
the United States Naval 


Hi 


rh i i 
' a 
a it 


Betis 


iii fi 
att ‘ny 
uutld 
SSESHEHS 















































‘ ca 
a 
: — 
if —__—__—— 








THE COMING YEAR. 


We announce the following Novelets as 
already engaged for the presest year: — 
Under a Ban. 

By AMANDA DOUGLAS, Auther of 
“ Cut Adrift,” “ The Debasry Portane,” 
&e., &e. 

Leonie’s Mystery. 

By FRAXK LEB BENEDICT, Auther of 
“ Dora Castell,” &c. 

Reesy Rane, 

By Me. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ Bast 
Louse,” “ George Canterbary's Will,” &o 
A Nevelet 
By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Author 
of “ The Mystery of the Reefs,” &c. 
Whe Teld! 

By ELIZABETH PRESOOTT, Autber of 
** Between Two,” “ A Family Failing,” &c. 





And alo News, AGnicutTUunaL An- 
rreiza, Poernt, Wir aed Huwon, Rip- 


called “Taxtne Tum Measune or THE 
Weppine Rive,”—is 18 by 94 inohes—and 
will probably be the most attractive en- 
graving we have ever leened. /! was en- 
graced in England, at a cost of $2,000. A 
copy of this, or of either of our other large 
and beaatiful stee! Eagravings—'' The Song 
of Home at Bea,” “ Washington at Mount 
Vervon,” ‘One of Life's Happy Hours,” or 
“ Bverett in His Library”—will be given to 


When it is considered that the terms of 
Tax Poet are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 

We trust that those of our subscribers 
who design making up clubs, will be in the 
field ac early as possible, and make large 
additions to their liste, Our prices to club 
eubsoribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
firet-clase literary paper will hesitate to 
wubecribe at once, and thank the getter-up 
of the club for calling the paper te their 
Botioe. 

Bee Tenms under editorial head. Sample 
numbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cents. 





Stick te your Bush. 

Mr. Morgan was a rich and also a good 
man. The of the town respeo.<d 
him, sent to Parliament, and seldom 
undertook anything without —_> ad- 

. He - was to be t, the 
had to be talked over with him. 
dow P-—— asked him what she should 
in her field; Farmer 85—— al wot 

te advice in ing cattle; and Mra. R-—— 
consulted him t bri ag up Ses Care. 
ed how he was so successful, Mr. 
Morgan said; ‘I will tell you how it waa. 

, when 1] was a lad, a party of boys 
girls were going toe dlatant pasture to 
whortleberries, I wanted to go with 
, but was fearful that my father wouk! 
let me. When I told him what was 
on, and he at once gave me ie 
to go with them, I could hardly con- 
myself with joy, and rushed into the 
hitehbea and gots big basket, and asked 

ther fora cheon. I had the basket 
on my arm, and was just going out the gate, 
when my father called me back. He took 
hold of my hand and raid, in a very gentle 
voice: ‘Juseph, whatare you going for, te 
jok berries or to play!’ ‘To pick berries,’ 
replied. ‘Then, Joseph, 1 want to tell 
you one thing. It is this; when you find a 
tty good bush, do not 
sone, The other boys and girls will 

run about, ing a little a little 
there, wasting « great deal of time, and not 
many berries. If you doas they do, 
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ou will come home with an empty basket. 
ir you want berries, stick to your bush.’ 
“1 went with the party, and we had a 


tal time. Bat it was just as my father 
No sooner had one found a 
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BY LONGPFELLOW ARD LOXG 





DEGALAS! 


In happy homes he saw the light, 


spectral glaciers 


gleam warm and bright; 


** Dark lowers the tempest over " 

The roaring torrent is deep and wide!" 

And loud clarion voloa replied, 
oeleior | 


Olo man talkee, ** No oan walk | — 


dark, 
” 


co Beware the pine-tree’s withered branch ! 


Beware the awful avalanche !" 


Thie was the 
A voice replied, far up the hig 
Excelsior | 


peasant's last good-night, — 


ht, 


** Man-man,” one girl talkee bo, 
** What for you go topside, look see Y" ° 


And one more time he avon bah 
ie”, 


But all time walkee pleotee 


Topside Galab ! 


At break of day, as heavenward 
The pious monks of St. Bernard 


Uttered the oft-repeated 


praye 


r 
A voiwe cried through the atartled air, 


Excelsior ! 


** Take care that spollem-tree, 


young maa! 


Take care that ice, he won't, man-man |" 
That colic chin-chin he good-night, 
He talkee, ‘‘ My can go all lite!" 

Topside Galab ! 


A traveller, by a faithful hound, 
Half buried in the snow was found, 
Atill grasping in his hand of ice 
That baauer with the strange device, 


Excel,ior ! 
Jone FP man, he soen a 
Mornin time that Joss chin-chin, 


He no man oan see—be plentee fear, 


Cause sume man—-he can hear 


Topside Galsh ! 


There in the twilight cold and 
Lifeless, but beautiful, be 


gray, 


cy 
And from the sky serene and far, 


A voice fell like a falling star, 
Excelsior ! 


That young man die—one large dog see 
Too muchee bobbery findee he; 
Hie hand b'long colo—all same ice, 


Have got tlag with ch 
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GEORGE CANTE 


#0 nice, 
eo Galah ! 


BURY'S WILL 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR OF “RAST LYNNE,” “THE RED 
count Fan,” &. 


CHAPTER XXXII. 


A FLOOD OF GOLDEN SUNLIGHT. 
Bitting alone together in the evening twi- 


light, Mra. Dawkes explained the 


ment to Thomas Kage, who 


her summons apeedily. Years 


em barrass- 
had answered 
ago—he re- 


membered it well, and so did she—he had 
bid her send for him, if in need of 


or night. 
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deal for your sake, 
; but mot thir. pansy toe LY any 
ty.’ 


apprebension, 
** Most certainly not. The Mojor's liabili- 
ties could no more touch that, or anything 


® contai an wise ant is yom 
‘or use u shall be : after 
that. his absolutely.” a 


But would mot the seizing these thin 
be like a mer “di 


“Itisa occurring every day in 
families h position than yours, 
it ia thought Hettle of. But in thie case, 
Caroline, no will be reflected on 
you. Yuu are ided from it by your own 
position, It is a peculiar one, You have 


your lage fortune ; you are in possension of 
the Rock. The Mojor's embarrassments can- 
not touch you; they are bis own exclusively, 


and le them as such. 
* Regard I" she interrupted, quickly taking 
up the word, “Are they already known ?” 


“Somewhat of them, I fancy. But I 
ought to have eaid ‘will regard,’ for | was 
thinking of the contingency we have beon 
® ing of. If these things must go, let 
om go, Caroline; it may serve as a warning 
the Major tu be prudent in future.” 

** Thomas, know that all the things 
are mine, were bought with my 


meer be 
** They were parchased in bis name, and 
the law oan take them.” 

“That's a shame, The law must 
know they ly belong to me.” 

‘* There was no marriage settlement, you 
see, Caroline.” 

** Well, woll, I know bow stupid that was; 
no good going over it again.” 

“None in the world. I am sorry your 
natgen should have troabled you with 
t ww 

** He said if he could not have the money 
he would shoot himself,” said Mre. Dawkes. 
Mr. Kage’s eyes twinkled with a merry 

on, 

‘I remember, some when the 
Major was in want money, said he 
must have it, or drown himself, I don't 
think he had it; apd be is alive yet. Tell 
him, Caroline, he will do well to forget that 
Tom has money. And do you go at unce to 
the Rock, where the M a guvenees can- 
not di-turb your peace. 

“It has just come to what I anticipated ; 
for I did not really expéct you would ad- 
vance him any,” she observed with equani- 
mity; ‘‘and | kuow are right. But 
won't he be in a passion when I tell him.” 

** 7 will tell Pee ye if oa like,” enid 
Mr. Kage. ‘In I would prefer to do 
#0. 

Mre. Dawkes acquiesced, glad to have the 
matter taken out of her bands. And the 
next day the bewildered Major received a 
short decisive note, whick convinced him all 
h from that quarter was really over. 

any a time since has Thomas Kage 
asked himself the question, whether, if 
Major Diwkes had to him and revealed 


the whole truth of bis peril, and pleaded to 
him for salvation, as@ man just condemned 
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* You did not say I was in 
Major, after closing the door 
room 


“ The gentleman wou!d not listen to me, 
sir, He walked straight in, when/ anewer- 
eu the door, and sat down in 
room. He says he shall sit there till 
you. It is Mr. Rowe.” 

Major Dawkes nearly fainted. Mr. Rosse 
was a lawyer, and one of those dangerous 
enemies be so dreaded. Go to him, he was 
obliged; and yet—he scarcely dared. He 
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he sees 





ee ee as ae 


people coming to it 
anewer Richard ven to mak 
The conference was a stormy 
carried on in cautious 
closed doors. Things 
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physician it was; he had been up- 
staire, was coming down again. Major 
Dawkes threw wide the door of the dining- 
room. 
Bi are what hope is there? I fear but 
** There's just as much as you might put 
in your hand and blow away,” replied the 
Doctor, who wasa man of ee 
and knew that Major Dawkes bore no 
to the child. ‘‘ The only 
that , lies in the elasticity of - 
dren; they seem ready to be shrouded one 
hour, and are running about the room the 
next. We can do mere for our little 
and if he does rally, it will be 
this elasticity, this tenaci 
I do not think 
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who had accepted the prof- 
fared otive-branch with delight, wearing, in 


site dress, fresh from one of the most re- 
nowned ateliere of Parisian fashion, Mr«. 
Rutherford, ae usual, notwithstanding her 
infirmity, presided with unfailing grace and 
dignity ; and in her apiendid dress of black 
satin, brovaded with bouquets of flowers ia 
their natural bues, ber cap and collar of 
pricelees old point lace, and her antiquely 
edt but magnificent ornaments of sapphires 
and diamonds, whe etlil looked a queen of 
society. A well-trained servant was sta- 
cloned. behind her chair, who from time to 
time placed before her «aitebly-prepared 
portions of the varions de!loavios of the en- 
tértaiment, of which she slightly partook, 
in order to obviate the restraint which her 
preeence at the festivity withoat participa- 
t ng in tt would have oocasioued, On ber left 
hand sat her younger son, Horace, whose 
watehfal eyes followed her every move 
ment, and whoee loving care anticipated ber 
every wish. He was a tall, stalWart-look- 
ing young man, fair-haired and blae-ryed, 
like his elder brother, bot his frank, joyous 
expression and winning manners bore no re- 
semblance to the sullen countenance aud 
eurly demeanor of Ciement. 

The bride was, of coarse, the cynosure of 
all eyes Attired in rieh, creamy-white 
eatin, the corsage shaded with folds of deli 
oale , with coral ornaments on her neck 
and arma, and with the heavy maseos of her 
dork hair interwoven with coral beads, she 
looked extremely beautiful, and was pro- 
nounced by the ladies present to be * band. 
eome tish-looking, but decidedly 
dull." This latter acousation was more 
truthful than such ueually are. Mre, 
Clement Ratherford feel unusually etu- 
pid. She was ennuy? by the long, formal, 
stately dinner; she knew but few of the 
persons present, and her polat-lace fan was 
frequently called inte requisition to coaceal 
her yawns, The game had been served be- 
fore ber next neighbor, a sprightly young 
New Yorker, who had been r t fascina- 
ted by her beauty, contrived to arouse ber 
into something Lke auimation. He ene- 
oveded at last, however, and it was not long 
before an unusually brilliant sally drew a 
em | laugh from her ipa. Her laugh was 
peculiar—« low, musical, tilling souud, 
wirthful aud melodious as the chime of « 
ae > Ny aT a) * 

Aa its joyous m Teng on air, Mra. 
Rethedord 
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“ Bhe rather below the 
end ber form, bh slender, is 
mvuulkded aed of 


** Certainly—as though I had seen it yes- 

terday.” 

“Marion resembles that portrait very 

otcikingly, partioulasly in the shape and car- 
of ber bead.” 


“fam not mistaken—it ts she. Would 
thet I had never hved to see this day!” 
And Mra. Rutherford wrung her hands in an 
agouy of helpless, hopeless distress. 

“it is she!” repeated Horace, in per- 
wpe “Whom do you mean, mother? 
ho was Marin Nugent ?” 

“Boe is vot Marion Nugent—this im- 
ot who has thrust herself into our wmidet, 
' dal and dish as her dower. 
* And who, then, te she!” 
Mra. Rath rford turned toward him and 
Gzed ow bis face her tear-bathed eyes, as 
though sight were restored to her, and she 
were trying to read his thoughts in his 
ovunte vance, 
** Why shonld I tell you?” she sald, after 
a panes: * why reveal to you the shameful 
ecoret, and tell of a misfortune which is 
without a remedy? Clement is married; 
what words of mine can divorce him? And 
who will believe the evidence of a blind 
woman? If I were not blind, I might openly 
denounce her, but now—" And ma abe 





and folded her bands in his own. 

J] will believe you, mother,” he said, 
earnestly, ‘' Trust me—tell meall. If tvis 
woman whom my brother has married be an 
impostor, be may ye be freed from the 
matrimopial chain, 

** Could that be possible ” 

“It may be. Let me try, at least. I will 
devote myself to your service if you will but 
confide in me,” 

** Close the door, and then come near me, 
Horace—nearer still, I will tell you all.” 
Two days later the steamship Pereire 
sailed from New York for Brest, numbering 
among her passongers Rorace Rutherford. 





CHAPTER III. 
STRIKING THE FLAG. 


The events narrated in our last chapter 
took place early in November, and it waa not 
till the fullowiug March that the astonished 
frieuds of Horace Rutherford saw him re- 
appear ameoget them as suddenly and as 
nuexpeoctedly as be had departed, *' Busi 
ness of importance’ was the sole explana- 
tion he vouchsufed to those who questioned 
bim respecting the motive of his brief Euro- 
petn tour; avd witb that anewer public curi- 
ovity was perforce obliged to content Itself. 
Soctety had, in fact, grown weary of dis 
cussing ‘he affairs of the Rutherford family. 
Clement Ratherford's mesulliance, hia mo- 
ther's sudden iilness at that memorable din- 
nor-party, her subsequent seclusion from 
the world, and Horace's inexplicable ab- 
senee, had all affurded food for the insatiable 
appetite of the scandal-mongers. Then Gus- 
wip grew eloqueut respecting the flirtations 
aud ‘ fast" manners of Clement Rutber- 
ford's wife, and whispered that the old lady's 
seizure bed been either apoplexy or paralysis, 
brought on by her distress of mind at her 
son's marriage, and that she had never been 
hereelf since, Next, the elegant extablish- 
meut of the newly wedded pair on Twenty- 
aixth street, with its gorgeous furniture and 
oostly appointments, furuished a theme for 
much conversation, aud doubts were ex- 
preesed as to whether the ‘‘ Upper Ten” 
would honor with its august presence the 
ball which Mra, Clement Rutberford pro- 
posed giving on Shrove Tuesday, which in 
that year came about the middie of March, 
But as to that, it was generally conceded 
that they would, Youth, beauty, wealth 
and the shaduw of an old family name could 
oover a multitude of such sine as rapid man- 
nora, desperate flirtations and a questionable 
origin; aod notwithstanding her fastoess, 
aud woree still, her cideran! governess-ship, 
Mre. Clement Rutherford was a decided so- 
cial success 

Oa the suceeeding that on which he 
had arrived, Horace made his appearance at 
his brother's house, Clement had not heard 
of his return, aud reveived him with a cor- 
diality strikingly at variance with his usual 
manuer, © 

** Come into the library,” he 


for you to try, and you 


at said, after 
the first roe cigars been exobanged. “} 
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omen me without rendering it absolutely and 
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around the long train and flo aloe ves 
with « broad border of that gold 
embroidery which only Eastern fingers can 
execute or Eastern imaginations devise. A 
band of the same embroidery confined the 
reSeed ts eavetage hs perivin o he 

to ie per 
figure. , cosot tet long as 
lustrelens , anda of assure 
cots sostulan, what oleh Wess and qongeoes 

thie use 
Sdeete woul havpasusbed a lose beidiant 
and stylish-looking woman, but which were 
wonderfully becoming to ite graceful wearer, 
“ Weloome home, Horace !" she said, in 
which was one of her 
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potent charms. ‘ How kind it is 


Mre. Rutherford toyed with her fan and 
stole glances from under her long, black 
lashes at her who sat t one 


before him to some one of a more obdurate 
and less chivalrous aature. 

Wearied of silenoe, the laly spoke at last, 

“ Have you nothing of interest respevting 
your travels to tell me?” she asked. 

Her voice seemed to break the spell which 
paralyzed him. He tarned toward her with 
the look of one who nerves himself up to 
take a desperate resolution : 

‘Yes: i have a story to relate to you, 
and one of more than common interest. 

** Really!" She yawned behind ber fan. 
‘Excuse me, but [| was at Mre. Houdon's 
ball last evening, and the ‘German’ was 
kept up till five o'clock this morning. I am 
wretchedly tired. Now do go ou with your 
story: I have no doubt but that I shall find 
it amusing, but do not be mach surprised if 
I fall asleep.” 

** 1 think you will find it interesting, and 
I have no fear of its patting you to sleep. 
Bat you must make me one promise. I am 
but a poor narrator, aud you must engage 
not to interrupt me.” 

**1 have no hesitation in promising to re- 
main perfectly quict, no matter how start- 
ling your incidents or bow vivid your de- 
eosiptions may be.” 

Bhe leaned back am the cushions with 
another stifled yawn shaded her eyes 
with her fan. Without heeding the veiled 
impertinence of ber manner, Horace com- 
msnoed bis narrative :— 

** Some twenty-five years a friendless, 
penniless Eaglish woman at one of the 
cheap boarding-schools ia Dieppe, where she 
had officiated for some time as English 
teacher and general d . Bhe left nd 
her a little girl of about Give years of age—a 
pretty, eogaging child, whose beauty and 
infantile fa-ciuations go wor the heart of 
Madame Tellier, the of the es- 
tablishment, that she to take charge 
of the little creature and educate her, her 

roject being to fit her for the post of . 
fish teacher in her school, But the pretty 
child grew up to be a beautiful but unpria- 
cipled girl, with an inberm passion fur indo- 
lence and luxury. At the of seventeen 
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OS ea acs aie played out, and I have 
it. 

Bhe threw herself back in her chair and 
cast on him « glance of insolent disdain. 
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for your courtesy: I will detain 
you no longer.” 
Horace bowed and approached the door. 


Suddenly, as if moved by a sudden impulse 
1 y P ’ 


Horace Rutherford looked at her with a/| he 


scornfal smile. 

“Thé game is not played out,” -he ssid 
calmly. ‘‘One card remains in my hand, 
and | produceit. itis the Ace of Diamonds, 
and its title is The Rose of the Morning.” 

A livid overspread Mrs, Rather- 
ford’s features, and a stitled cry escaped 
from her lips. She half rose from her seat, 
but, seeming to recollect herself, she sank 
back and covered her face with her hands, 
Horace continued, after a momentary pause: 

“* My investigations into the history of the 
Count @Wilhelm von Erlenstein during the 
last yrars of his life revealed the fact 
that he had lost the most valuable of the 
jewels of his family. It had been stolen, 
it was a pink diamond of great size and 
beanty, known to gem-eotmeenars by the 
name of The Rose of the Morning—one of 
those remarkable stones which have a his- 
tory and a pedigree, and which are as well 
known by reputation to diamend-fanciers as 
are Raphael's Transfiguration and the Apollo 
Belvidere to the lovers of art. This gem was 
worn by Count Wilhelm asaclasp to the plume 
in oteees 8 Se eet dy one of the 
Metternich family, at which he appeared in 
the costume of Henri III of France. He 
afterward, with culpable carelessness, placed 
it, amongst his studs, pins, watch-chains, 
and other similar bijouterie, in a small stecl 
cabinet which stood in his bed-chamber. 
His illness and the dismissal of Rose Coral 
occurred soon after the fancy ball in ques- 
tion, and it was not till bis heir, the present 
count, had been for some time in possession 
of the estates that it was discovered that 
the great diamond was missing. It was not 
to be found, and suspicion immedia fell 
upon the late count’s valet, a Frenchman 
named Antoine Lasalle, who was found to 
have been mysteriously possessed of a large 
eim of money afier the count’s death. He 
was arrested, and it was conclusively proved 
that he had stolen a number of valuable 
trinkets from his dy master, bat still no 
trace of The Rose of the Morning could be 


e rewards for its recovery, and 
ves of all the large cit of 
Burope have been for some time on the alert 
to discover it, but in vain. As soon as | 
heard this story, 1 thought that I could 
make a tolerably shrewd guess as to the 
whereabouts of the missing jewel; and I 
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sake, do not return to the life you once led. 
There was one redeeming feature in the 
imposture which you practiced: it showed 
that some yearning for a pure name and an 
innocent life was yet possible to you.” 

oth op Ae —— she answeret. a 
ruptly. ‘‘Ouly leave me at peace. Go: I 
act siok of the sight of you.” 

As he closed the door be cast one parting 
glance on the room and its oocupant. She 
stood leaning against the back of a large 
arm-chair, her clasped hands resting on the 
top, and her white, d face set in the 
fixed calmness of total r. 

Thus left alone, she remained standing 
for some time as motionless as though she 
were a marble statue and not a living wo- 
man, Suddenly she seemed to take some 
desperate resolve: she threw back her head 
with a bitter, mirthless laugh, and going to 
the bell she rang it. Her maid quickly ap- 


“*I have a wretched headache, Christine,” 
she said. “I shall not come down to din- 
ner, and do not disturb me til! nine o'clock: 
that will give me time enough to dress for 
Mra. Winchester's ball. I will wear the 


pearls and diamonds, and he point-lace fan 


Christine departed on her errand and soon 
retarned, with her two bottles, the 
amaliest of w was labeled ‘' Solution of 


Morphie— t 
drops;” while the largest was simply in- 
." These she 
placed on the chimney-piece, and then pro- 
ceeded t» arrange the cushions of the lounge 
and to draw the curtains. ‘‘I will now leave 
madame to her repose,” she said. *‘ Does 
madame need anything more ?” 
**No, I shall want nothing more,” was the 
reply, The door closed upon the maid's re- 
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ASEnt=—cnetne GOL. D.— AGENTS 
#0 a day made easy. ns Gorn Part, Focs- 


“\eam Paw. fe i Writes 4 with 
one dip. Selia at like gold 


8 box, 12 Cet, post-paid; also 
cthes novelties, Se Norman nar ay 
&., Philadelphia, Pa decis am 





Agents! Read This! 


WE WEEE PAY AGENTS A SALARY 


ef 620 Week and expenses, oF allow a large 

coum! to sell our new wonderful inventions. 

Addresses M. WAGNEK & OV., Marshal), Mich. 
janlS- om 





“This le the only book of thi« character we have 
ever seen which seems to be imoued with & cone. 


‘det, Wine, Molasses, or 
ours, without asleg <a. For cir- 
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address F. L SAG2, entious epirt from beginning to end.”--Lowell 
Courter. 





OG Agents Wanted everywhere. Splendid in- 
decements offered. From §8) to $4 4 week guar. 
avtced. Por circulars address (with rtamp, ) CO 
M, O@ receipt of 0 | &_00., 146 Broadway, New Tork City. jang® Om 
& erittes my. 





YOUR DESTINY! WHAT re tT? 
experienced clairvoysst 
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ABKLING BEAUTIES are ladies’ and 
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GENTS wanted everywhere. Brown's Patent 
Double Cope Ventilating Damper gives the most 


beat with the least fuel. Send for cireulars. O. R. 
BKIGGs & CU, 184 Washington St, New York, 
Bovel-aa 
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oko POR CONSUMPTIV E.—I wil! 
vend free to \uvalicy tull disectione how te pre- 


pare from a common plant 4 certain care for ( on- 
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nts’ “Lava Digmond Pins.” Samples sent by 
Address B. FOX & CO., Station A, 


: 





OR, Station D., New York. 
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sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, ete. ees DK. 
PALMER, Lock Box }, Brook!yn, New York. 
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